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KIT CARSON
Pathbreaker, Patriot and Humanitarian

By F. T.

CHEETHAM

Just one hundred years ago, next month, there arrived
in Santa Fe, with a belated caravan from the Missouri
River, a run-away boy of sixteen years, who was destined
to win the spurs of fame on the American frontier. Though
of such tender years, he possessed a modesty of demeanor
coupled with a firm self-reliance that became outstanding
characteristics of his career. His name was Christopher
Carson, but he soon became affectionately know by all who
knew and loved him as "Kit" Carson.
During the two years next preceding he had .b.een apprenticed to David Workman in a saddlery. He loved the
great out-of-doors and the work at a bench became irksome to him. He therefore ran away. He found his way
to Independence, Missouri, where he secured passage to
New Mexico. Upon his arrival in Santa Fe, he remained
but a short time, when he proceeded to Taos where he spent
the winter with an old friend of his family, by the name of
Kincade.
In the spring of 1827, probably suffering from an acute
attack of nostalgia, he started to return home. He got as
far as the Arkansas River where he met a caravan on the
way to Mexico. The spirit of adventure overcame his
homesickness and he faced about. He accompanied this
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party as far as El Paso when he returned to Santa Fe and
Taos.
He again spent the winter in Taos, cooking for Ewing
Young, the trader and trapper who afterwards figured so
conspicuously in the early history of Oregon. The spring
following, Carson again started for Missouri and on reaching the Arkansas River he met Colonel Tramell, a trader
bound for Chihuahua. Carson hired to him as interpreter
and accompanied the train to its destiriation. While in
Chihuahua, Kit was employed by Robert McKnight to go
to the copper mines near the River Gila. He worked there
for a time as a teamster, but in August, 1828, he returned
to Taos.
About the time Carson returned to Taos, Ewing Young
had associated with himself David E. Jackson of Jackson's
Hole fame and Dr. David Waldo, under the firm name of
J ackson, Waldo & Co. This firm had dispatched an expedition to the Salt River which had been defeated and driven
back by the Indians that inhabited that region. In August, 1829, a stronger party was organized under the leadership of Ewing Young to trap the River Gila and go on
into California. Carson joined this party. They left Taos
travelling a northwest course until they had passed beyond the sphere of Santa Fe and the governor's customs
agents. On reaching a safe distance they altered their
course to the southwest and reached the head-~ters of
the Salt River. There they were attacked by the same tribe
that had driven back the preceding expedition. In the
fight that followed the Indians were worsted and the party
proceeded on their way.
After a successful catch the party divided. One portion of the original party returned to New Mexico with
the furs while the other, which Carson joined, went on
to the Colorado River and into California. They picked
their way across the desert until they struck the Mojave
River. This they followed to its source, crossed the range·
through Cajon Pass and in a few days arrived at Mission
San Gabriel.
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They rested a few days at this mission and then went
to Mission San Fernando. From there the party went
north to the Sacramento River where they commenced trapping. There they found a Hudson Bay Comp~ny party
under the leadership of Peter Skene Ogden. Young's party
remained in the vicinity of the Sacramento until September of the following year Whel1 they returned by way of
the Pueblo of Los Angeles, having disposed of their furs
to a trading schooner. At Los Angeles, the Mexican
authorities tried to apprehend the whole party by getting
them intoxicated. Young intrusted his horses and camp
equipment to the youthful Kit, whom he sent on the way
while he managed to get his other men out of the place.
They returned to New Mexico by way of the copper mines
where they cached the furs they had taken enroute. Front
there the party proceeded to Santa Fe, where Young secured
a license to trade. He took Carson with him, returned to
the copper mines, "traded" for his furs and returned with
the same to the capital. By April, 1831, Carson was back
in Taos.
In the fall of that year, young Kit joined a party under
Fitzpatrick to trap in the Northwest. For the next ten
years he engaged in trapping in the Rocky Mountain
region, even venturing as far as the eastern slope of the
Sierras. During this time he explored nearly every important stream and mountain pass from the headwaters
of the Platte and Missouri to California and Oregon. He
also became intimately acquainted with all the mountain
men of note. He participated in many battles with the
savage'J, many times against heavy odds.' During these
YE\ars he particularly fitted himself for those larger and
more important duties which the future had in store for
him.
Probably the first mention of Kit Carson in the nar1. See Kit Carson.'s Own Story of His Life. the "Peters Manuscript," edited
and published in full for the first time, by Blanche C. Grant, Taos, N. Mex., at the
Santa Fe New Mexican press.
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ratives of the early western travellers, is found in the
Rev. Samuel Parker's "Exploring Tour Beyond the Rocky
Mountains," first published in 1838, while Carson was
quite a young man and was just winning his title as a
":N;a-chi-gaime"" of the hunters and trappers. Parker relates how Carson tamed a French-Canadian bully named
Shunan.
By the year 1841, the price of furs had so declined
that the trappers were forced to adopt some other means
of gaining a livelihood. The prices which the market afforded were not commensurate with the dangers incurred
and hardships endured in taking the peltries. So Carson
drifted into Bent's Fort, situated on the then international
boundary, on the Arkansas River, opposite the river Pisipa,
near the present city of La Junta, Colorado. This fort
had been erected and maintained as a trading post by the
enterprising firm of Bent & St. Vrain to catch both the
fur trade and the trade with Santa Fe arid Chihuahua. Here
he was offered employment as hunter for the fort. This
position he accepted and during the following winter provided this great trading post with an abundance of meat.
In April, 1842, the wagon trains of Messrs. Bent & St.
Vrain departed for the Missouri River, and Carson, desiring to return home after sixteen years of adventure, joined
them. After visiting his boyhood home, he went to St.
Louis. On his return he took passage on the same steamboat on which Lieut. John C. Fremont and his exploring
party were proceeding westward. While on board, Carson had several interviews with Fremont, who had hoped
to employ Captain Dripps as his chief scout and guide.
Carson modestly told him that he was well acquainted
with the region to be explored and believed he could guide
the party anywhere they desired to go. Fremont took
time to make inquiries as to Carson's fitness and before
they separated employed the latter.
2. The word uNa-chi-gaime" is a Pueblo Indian word used to signify one who
has finished all his training and proved himself an accomplished hunter.
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The exploring party landed at Ciprian, Chouteau's
trading post on the Kaw and from there started overland,
following largely what was then the Oregon Trail. While
enroute, they met with a war party of the Dakotah tribe
of Indians, but by the exercise of "Indian diplomacy"
avoided hostilities. The objective of this expedition was
the Rocky Mountains and the South Pass. Fremont scaled
the peak which now bears his name and the expedition
about-faced. Carson left the party at Ft. Laramie and
returned to Bent's Fort. From there he went to Taos
where in February, 1843, he was married to Josefa Jaramillo, a daughter of one of the most respected families of
New Mexico.
In April of that year he again started for St. Louis
with the wagon trains of Bent & St. Vrain. At Walnut
Creek they met four companies of U. S. Dragoons under
the command of Capt. P. St. George Cook. The captain
had lately received information that a large party of Texans
under the command of Colonel Sniveley was waiting along
the trail to waylay and capture Governor Armijo's wagon
train in retaliation for his treatment of their countrymen
of the ill-fated McCleod Expedition. Captain Cook employed Carson to carry a dispatch to Armijo. The latter
was accompanied as far as Bent's Fort by Dick Owens
and from there he travelled alone to Taos. At Taos he delivered the dispatch to the akalde who accepted the responsibility of transmitting it to Santa Fe.
After resting a short time, Carson again returned to
Bent's Fort and upon his arrival learned that Fremont
had just departed on his second pathfinding expedition.
On learning that Fremont was not more than seventy miles
from the fort, Carson decided to overtake him, not with
a view of seeking employment but merely to visit his former employer. On seeing Carson again, Fremont immediately implored him to accompany the expedition. This
Carson agreed to do and was immediately sent back to
Bent's Fort to purchase mules. This he accomplished and
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joined the expedition at St. Vrain's Fort on the South
Platte.
At Fort St. Vrain, the party divided, Major Fritzpatrick with the larger portion going by way of Fort
Laramie, and Fremont with Carson for guide, going up
the Big Thompson, Cache-Ia-Poudre, below the New Park
into the Sweet Water. From there they followed the Oregon
Trail until they reached the Soda Springs on Bear River.
Fremont then dispatched Carson to Fort Hall for provisions, and the latter rejoined the expedition on the north
shore of the Great Salt Lake. While camped on the shore
of the lake, Fremont decided to explore a large island lying
immediately in front of their camp. This he accomplished
by means of a rubber boat carried along for such purposes. Kit accompanied him on this hazardous enterprise.
From the Great Salt Lake, the party went to Fort
Hall and down the Columbia to the Dalles where they
rested while supplies were secured from Fort Vancouver.
From the Dalles, the expedition proceeded southward along
the east side of the main range past Pyramid Lake. Continuing on southward, after encountering deep snows and
enduring untold hardships, they crossed the main range
of the Sierras through Kit Carson Pass in what is now
Mono County, California. From there they went to
Colonel Sutter's Fort on the American Fork of the Sacramento where they were well and graciously received by
friends.
At Sutter's Fort, Fremont rested his men and refitted
for his return trip. Leaving this fort he proceeded southward along the west side of the Sierras until he reached
the south end of the San Juaquin Valley. He then crossed
the range through a low pass and struck the old Spanish
Trail from the Pueblo of Los Angeles to Santa Fe and
Taos. This they followed until they reached Vega Santa
Clara, whence they proceeded to Utah Lake and crossed
the Wasatch Range to Robidoux' Fort on the Uintah. They
then followed a circuitous route back to Bent's Fort
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where they arrived in time for a Fourth of July feast,
just one year after their departure from that place.
Carson here took leave of Fremont and returned to
Taos. He remained at that place until the spring of 1845
when he and Dick Owens made a settlement on the Little
Cimarron about forty-five miles east of Taos. There they
erected cabins, cleared and broke some land and planted
crops of grain. But on leaving Fremont, Carson had promised that in the event of his return for another expedition his services would be available. In August of that
year, Fremont returned to Bent's Fort on his third expedition. He sent a dispatch to Carson and the latter,
true to his word, sold out his claim at a loss and reported
for duty.
This expedition pursued a more direct route to California again touching at the Great Salt Lake. On reaching the Sierras, the party again divided, one portion under
Talbot and Walker making a detour to the south while
Fremont and Carson crossed the Range by a direct route
to Sutter's Fort. After securing supplies at the fort they
proceeded on south hoping to find the other detachment
of their party. This they failed to do and on arriving at
San Jose they learned that Talbot was on the San Juaquin.
Carson was then sent to get in touch with them and bring
them in.
After the party had re-united, Fremont started for
Monterey to re-outfit for the return trip. On arriving
within about thirty miles of that place he received a peremptory order from General Castro to leave the country
at once. Fremont went into camp and rested his men,
being constantly harl'assed by threatened attacks. After
giving his men sufficient rest, Fremont moved northward
by the way of Sutter's Fort. From there he followed the
Sacramento to Peter Lassen's Fort. There he secured
supplies and started for the Columbia River. They had
gotten as far as the Klamath Lakes when they received
a dispatch from Lieutenant Gillespie who was trying to
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overtake Fremont. He was the bearer of important orders and messages some of which had not been entrusted
to writing. Fearing that so small a party as Gillispie's
would be attacked by the Klamath Indians, Fremont took
a party of ten men, of whom Carson was one, and retraced his steps hastily. Meeting the lieutenant they camped
for the night. Fremont sat up late reading the letters and
dispatches just received. He had retired only a short time
when the keen ear of Carson heard the thud of a tomahawk.
Before he could awaken the tired sleeping men two of
their number were slain. Carson rushed to the counterattack and soon the savages were driven off. Had it not
been for the trained ear of Kit Carson there is no doubt
but that the whole party would have been annihilated.
In pursuance of the orders and messages received,
Fremont at once about-faced his entire command and
mar~hed back for California.
They again touched at
Peter Lassen's Fort where they secured necessary provisions. From there they went on south and found the
whole country in a state of excitement. Fremont was an
officer in the Army of the United States but he had as
yet no official information that war had been declared and
could not, therefore, wage war against a friendly nation.
The Bear Flag Party was being organized. Fremont was
a man of action. He put away his American Flag and
joined the Bear Flag Party. Carson participated. Everything was swept before them. The Mexican forces fled
southward. On July 2nd the American fleet under th&
command of Commodore Sloat entered Monterey harbor and on the 7th the city was surrendered to him.
Fremont and his command arrived in the city on the
19th. Lieutenant Walpole of the British Ship Collingwood,
in his Four Years in the Pacific, says: "He has one or
two with him that enjoy a high reputation in the prairies.
Kit Carson is as well known there as 'the Duke' is in
Europe."" By this time Commodore Sloat had relinquished
3.

The reference here i3 to the Duke of Wellington.
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his command of the American squadron to Commodore
Stockton. The latter immediately requested Fremont to
organize what became known as the California Battalion.
A concerted movement was then set on foot to reduce southern California, and the combined forces of Stockton and
Fremont soon captured Los Angeles and San Diego.
It became necessary to apprise the government at
Washington of what had been accomplished. Kit Carson
was ordered to carry dispatches to the seat of government
and lost no time in getting on his way. He followed the
southern route by way of the Gila and had reached what
is now the city of Socorro when he met General Kearny
on his westward march. General Kearny ordered Carson to deliver his dispatches to Fitzpatrick and return with
him to California as his chief scout and guide. Kearny
also, on learning of the success of Stockton and Fremont,
reduced his force by ordering back two companies of
dragoons. The general pushed rapidly on and upon nearing San Diego, began to be harrassed by the Californians
who had been reorganizing in Sonora. The battles of
San Pascual were fought and Kearny lost heavily. In
fact he found his little company outnumbered and surrounded. With his usual modesty and fortitude Kit Carson stepped forward and offered to make his way through
the enemy's lines and go for help. Lieutenant Beale of
the Navy, who was with the expedition, offered to accompany him. An Indian also joined the "forlorn hope."
They made their way in the nightime through the lines
of the Californians, enduring such h1ardships that the
lieutenant was two years in recovering therefrom. Commodore Stockton, on learning of General Kearny's predicament immediately dispatched a force to his relief. With
Kearny's arrival in California the uprising of the Californians was soon put down.
It was not long before Carson was again ordered to
Washington with dispatches. James Madison Cutts, in
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his Conquest of California and New Mexico, published in
1847, in speaking of this says:"About the 25th of February, Colonel Fremont sent
dispatches to the United States government through passed
Midshipman Beale, Lieutenant Talbot, and a personage who
has often figured in these sketches; and whose memoir,
from very competent hands is here inserted-not alone
in justice to him, but that it fills up details, perhaps wanting, in this narrative,-Kit Carson.
"Under this name, within a few years, he has become
quite familiar to the public, mainly through his connection
with the expeditions of Fremont, one of the best of those
noble and original characters that have from time to time
sprung up on and beyond our frontier, retreating with it to
the west, and drawing from association with uncultivated
nature, not the rudeness and sensualism of the savage, but
genuine simplicity and truthfulness of disposition, and
generosity, bravery, and single-heartedness to a degree
rarely found in society. Although Kit has become known to
the reading people of 'the States'and of Europe through
Fremont's reports, he was long ago famous in a world as
extended, if not as populous; famous for excelling in all
the qualities that life in the trackless and vast west requires
and develops. He has been celebrated (though now aged
only thirty-seven years) as a hunter, trapper, guide or
pilot of the prairies, and Indian Fighter, uniting the necessary characteristics of that adventurous and sturdy class,
a kindness of heart, and gentleness of manner that relieves
it of any possible harshness or asperity. He is now in 'the
States' having recently arrived with dispatches from California; and I have taken the opportunity to extract from
him a few incidents of his eventful life. He is worthy of
an honorable and more extended memoir; and were his
adventures fully written out, they would possess an interest equal to any personal narrative whatever."
Such was the estimate of him at thirty-seven.
Carson arrived in Washington in June, 1847, and while
there, was appointed a lieutenant of the U. S. Mounted
Rifles. He was ordered to return to California with dispatches. Lieutenant Beale started with him, but on account of ill-health brought on by the San Pascual affair,
he was obliged to abandon the journey at St. Louis. Car-

KIT CARSON

385

son proceeded by the way of Ft. Leavenworth and Taos.
At the latter place he selected a few picked men and continued his journey. He arrived safely with his dispatches
and mail at Monterey, this being the first overland mail
carried across the continent.
After having discharged his duty as dispatch bearer
and mail carrier, he was ordered to report for duty at Los
Angeles. On arriving there he was stationed at the Cajon
Pass to guard against Indians and other horse-thieving
parties. He remained at that post until the spring of 1848
when he was again ordered to Washington with dispatches.
Lieutenant Brewerton accompanied him on this expedition.
They followed the old Spanish Trail, and lost most of their
ammunition in crossing Grand River. Arriving at a point
about fifty miles north of Taos, they were attacked by a
large war-party of Apaches. Carson avoided bloodshed
by an unusual display of nerve and managed to extricate
his little party.
On arriving at Taos he learned that his appointment
as a lieutenant had not been confirmed by the United
States Senate and some of his friends urged him to deliver
his dispatches to the commanding officer at Santa Fe and
return home. He replied that he regarded being intrusted
with the difficult task of carrying the dispatches through,
as a greater mark of confidence than an appointment
which he would soon relinquish, and proceeded on his
journey. At this time the Comanches were on the warpath. So he took a northern route by the headwaters of
the South Platte. Emerson Hough credits him with being
the first to carry eastward the news of the gold discovery
at Sutter's Mill.
After having delivered his dispatches in Washington,
he returned to Taos, where he spent the winter with his
family. In April of 1849, Carson and Lucien Maxwell
established a settlement on the Rayado creek, in what is
now Colfax County. They contemplated putting up hay
for the army, to be delivered at Ft. Union.
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In 1853, Carson traded for 8500 head of sheep which
he drove through to California, going out by way of the
Arkansas and Ft. Laramie. He sold the sheep in California to good advantage and while there met up with Maxwell, who likewise had driven sheep through. They returned by way of the Gila, carrying the proceeds of their
sales, in gold dust, in their saddle bags.
In March, 1854, Lieutenant Davidson, with Company
I and a part of F company of the First U. S. Dragoons had
a fight with the Apaches, in the Embudo Mountains of
Taos County. In this fight the troops lost heavily, all but
four being either killed or wounded. A few days later
Lieut-Colonel Cook started in pursuit of the Apaches. He
secured the services of Carson as chief scout and guide.
They crossed the Rio Del Norte at the mouth of the Rio
Hondo and continued in a northwest course from Taos.
They came upon the fleeing Indians and killed a number,
when the rest scattered. The expedition then returned to
Abiquiu.
A few weeks later Major Carleton, afterwards General,
set out on an expedition to chastise the same tribe. He
too selected Carson as chief scout and guide. They went
north into the San Luis Valley of Colorado, crossed the
Sangre de Cristo Range through Huerfano Pass and found
the Indians camped in the Raton Mountains near Trinidad.
A running fight occurred in which a number of Indians
were slain. It was on this expedition that Carson informed Major Carleton that they would come upon the
Indians at two o'clock of the day the fight occurred. The
major told Carson that if this proved true he, the major,
would present Carson with the best hat to be had in New
York City. They came upon the Indians at the appointed
hour and the major afterwards delivered the hat. Out of
this a friendship grew up which lasted unto death.
In August of that same year, the Indian agent sent
Carson to the Utes to call them into council at Abiquiu.
As they were returning from this place, the smallpox
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broke out among them and they placed the blame on the
agent. They accordingly went on the war-path and commenced making depredations upon the settlements. Costilla
was attacked and matters grew serious. The governor
issued a call for volunteers. Cer{m St. Vrain of the old
firm of Bent & St. Yrain was elected to command the
volunteers with the rank of lieutenant-colonel.' Colonel
Fontleroy commanded the regulars. By the time the force
was outfitted, winter had set in. Carson was again employed as chief scout and guide. The expedition proceeded
north to Ft. Massachusetts, at the foot of Mt. Blanca.
From there they went westward and crossed the range
near Saguache, where they had a sharp fight with the
Indians.
After the close of this campaign, Carson was again
asked to give up his farming operations and return to the
service of the government as Indian agent. With headquarters at Taos, he remained as agent until the opening
of the Civil War. He had taught the Indian to fear him
in war; he also taught the red man to trust him in time
of peace. In all his dealings he was a man of veracity.
Fremont said of him that "to me Carson and the truth
are the same thing." Carson would not tell the Indian a
falsehood nor would he suffer anyone under him. to do
so. On the other hand, he required the same of the Indians.
The result of his policy was that the tribes with which
he dealt remained at peace during the War of the Rebellion.
When that cataclysm came which almost rent the nation in twain, the Anglo-Saxon population of the mountain territories and California was almost equally divided
between the north and the south. The gold supply of these
regions was of vital importance and the side which secured this would probably win the war. Carson and his
friend St. Vrain came of southern stock, but they had
both followed the flag. Their loyalty to it knew no bounds.
So when the call for troops caine they both responded.
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They helped to organize a regiment of which St. Vrain
was made colonel and Carson lieutenant-colonel. St Vrain's
health soon failed and he had to relinquish his command
to the veteran of many "difficults" as Carson termed a
battle. The regiment so organized was called the 1st New
Mexico Cavalry and the personnel of the regiment was
mostly Spanish-American.
Hardly had the regiment been mustered in when the
invasion from Texas came. Its first engagement was at
Valverde. In this fight a large number of the regulars,
being recruited from the south, deserted to the invading
army. Carson's regiment stood firm but the Union force
as a whole was so demoralized that the battle was lost.
The First New Mexico, however, did not retreat in front
of the enemy, but remained in the south to protect the
settlements against the inroads of the savage tribes.
The Confederates swept the Rio Grande Valley before
them but met an inglorious defeat at the hands of Colonel
Chivington and his men at Apache Canon. They were
obliged, because of the destruction of their wagon and
supply-trains, to retreat to EI Paso. Before they could
reform and re-equip their forces, the California Column
under General Carleton arrived and all further danger
of invasion from Texas and the south passed.
While the resources of the federal government were
being taxed to the utmost in striving to put down the
rebellion, the savage tribes of Indians saw an opportunity
to strike and strike hard at the frontier settlements. Of
these tribes the Navajos and Apaches were not the hindmost. Colonel Carson in his final report of the operations
agtdnst the Navajo tribe in part says:
"Since the first Spanish settlements were made in
this country-a little less than two centuries-the Navajo
Indians have subjected the people to a forced tax, which
swallowed up the fruits of their hard earned industry.
But it was not alone their property which would satisfy
them; the lives and honors of daughters were being continually sacrificed by the remorseless savages; and it was

CARSON'S COMMISSION AS BREVET ERIGADIER GENERAL
The Origillal Hangs in the Home of Kit Carson, III, at Alamosa, COI0.
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a common occurrence, the carrying into captivity their
innocent children.....
"Early in 1861 the Rebellion broke out, and all minor
affairs were swallowed up in the major one of preserving
the Union. The troops were recalled from the Navajo
country to take part in the struggle, and hardly had they
left their stations when the 'Warwhoop' of the relentless
foe smote the hearing of our peacable citizens with appalling destruction, the more appalling from being unexpected~owing to their faith in the treaty just concluded.
About this time rumors reached us of a threatened invasion
of the Territory by the Texans, and all the available force
was needed to repel it, and the Navajos were consequently
undisturbed in their infernal work of destruction. Never
before were their atrocities so numerous. They overran
the whole country, and carrying their boldness so far as
to enter the settlements and towns, carrying off their
stock from before the people's eyes, and murdering citizens,
even within two miles of the capital. No place was secure,
and every town and hamlet became a fortification to protect its inhabitants."
The Apaches had been equally active and perhaps more
cruel in their inroads upon the settlements. The indignities suffered by innocent women and children, for modesty's sake, will never be told. Soon after General Carleton was placed in command of the department of New
Mexico he resolved to chastise these savages. He adhered
to General Sherman's idea of war,~that a liberal spilling
of blood at the outset was the most humane in the end.
He therefore ordered Colonel Carson to reoccupy Fort Stanton and proceed against the Mescalero Apaches and the
Navajos. In his orders he said:....:."There is to be no council held with the Indians, nor
any talks. The men are to be slain whenever and whereever they can be found. The women and children may be
taken as prisoners, but, of course, they are not to be killed."
Colonel Carson proceeded first against the Mescalero
Apaches and compelled them to surrender and be taken
to a reservation provided for them at Bosque Redondo,
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near Fort Sumner. He then turned his attention to the
Navajo tribe. On July 7, 1863, he left camp at Los Lunas
with Companies "D," "K," "L" and "M" of the 1st N. M.
Cavalry for Pueblo, Colorado, and arrived at old Fort
Wingate on the 10th. He left there on the 14th and arrived at Ojo del Oso on the 16th. He arrived at Fort
Defiance on the 21st, and next day he set out with a board
to select the site for Fort Canby. This post was established and used by him as a base of operations. Some
idea of his methods may be gathered from a perusal of
his reports. In his report dated Fort Canby, N. M., December 6, 1863, he in part says : "On the 21st arrived at the Moqui village. I found
on my arrival that the inhabitants of all the villages, except the Mibis, had a misunderstanding with the Navajos,
owing to some injustice perpetrated by the latter. I took
advantage of this falling out and succeeded in obtaining
representatives from all the villages - Oraibi excepted-to
accompany me on the war-path. My object in insisting
on parties of these people accompanying me was simply
to involve them so far that they could not retract; to bind
them to us, and place them in antagonism to the Navajos.
They were of some service and manifested a great desire
to aid us in every respect.
"While on this subject I would respectfully represent
that these people, numbering some four thousand souls,
are in a most deplorable condition, for the fact that the
country for several miles around their village is quite
barren, and is entirely destitute of vegetation. They have
no water for the purpose of irrigation, and their only dependence for subsistence is on the little corn they raise
when the weather is propitious, which' is not always the
case in this latitude. They are a peacable people, have
never robbed or murdered the people of New Mexico, and
act in ever way worthy of the fostering care of the Government. Of the bounty so unsparingly bestowed by it on the
other Pueblo Indians- aye, even on the marauding bandsthey have never tasted. And I earnestly recommend that
the attention of the Indian Bureau be called to this matter.
I understand that a couple of years annuities for the
Navajos not distributed are in the possession of the Superintendent of Indian Affairs at Santa Fe, and I consider
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that if such arrangement would be legal, these goods should
be bestowed on these people."
He soon directed his mo-vements against the heart of
the Navajo country. It was the general belief at the time
that their stronghold was in the Canon de Chelley. But
this belief was not shared by Colonel Carson. In the same
report of December 6th, he says:"I arrived yesterday at the post and as soon as the
animals are sufficiently rested I shall send a cnmmand to
examine the Canon de Chelley, and the smaller Canons
that intersect it. Were I not of the opinion that but a few
if any Navajos are in the Canon, I should have paid a visit
long since, but of that I convinced myself while in that vicinity in September."
His report of December 26th seems to indicate that
the commanding general was pressing him to explore the
canon which up to that time seems not to have been explored by white men. We find the following:"In the last few days we have had a considerable fall
of snow, which will greatly facilitate my operation against
the Canon de Chelley. Of one thing the General may rest
assured, that before my return all that is connected with
the canon will cease to be a mystery. It will be thoroughly
explored, if perseverence and zeal with the numbers at my
command can accomplish."
On January 6, 1864, he left Fort Canby with 14 commissioned officers and 375 men on the expedition against
the Canon de Chelley. The snow was so deep that it took
the command three days to accomplish what ordinarily they
could have done in one. He had sent Captain Pfeiffer with
a troop to the east portal of the canon while he proceeded
with the main force to the west. He arrived at the west
opening on the 13th. Next morning he made a detour with
his staff and escort and struck the canon about six miles
above the mouth, for the purpose of reconnoitering before
commencing operations. He pushed on about five miles
farther, but could find no entrance into the canon, the walls
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being about one thousand feet high. He had returned to
camp when Sergeant Andres Herrera of "C" company came
and reported having slain eleven warriors, the greatest
number slain at anyone time during all the operations of
Carson against the Navajos.
On the 13th Colonel Carson divided his command into two detachments to operate on each side of the canon,
the first consisting of "B" and "G" companies under
Captain A. B. Carey on the south, and "E" and "D" companies under Captain Joseph Barney on the north side.
They pushed eastward until the east portal was in view,
without having seen Captain Pfeiffer's command. On returning to camp, however, they found that Captain Pfeiffer
had passed through the entire canon, having killed three
Indians and brought in ninety prisoners.
The effect of this operation may be gathered from
his report. He says:"While enroute on my return to camp I was joined by
three Indians with a flag of truce, requesting permission
to come in with their people and submit. I told them,
through my interpreter, that they and their people might
come unmolested, to my camp up to 10 o'clock A. M. next
day, but that after that time if they did not come my soldiers
would hunt them up, and the work of destruction recommence. Accordingly, next morning, before the time appointed
sixty Indians arrived. They had made known to them the
intention of the Government in regard to them, and expressed their willingness to immigrate to the Bosque Redondo. They declare that owing to the operation of my
command they are in a complete state of starvation, and
that many of their women and children have died from
this cause. They also state that they would have come in
long since, but they believed it was a war of extermination,
and that they were agreeably surprised and delighted to
learn the contrary from an old captive whom I had sent
back to them for this purpose. I issued them some meat
and they asked permission to return to their haunts and
collect the remainder of their people."
Thus the spirit of this proud and haughty nation was
broken. They had defied the Spanish government for two
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hundred years. Mexico had been unable to conquer them.
No prevjous expedjtjon under the United States had accompUshed any lasting peace.· But they were completely
subdued by Carson and his men; subdued forever and wjth
a loss of less than fifty warriors slajn; starved jnto subjection. With but a few hundred men Carson caused about
seven thousand Indians to come b1 and give themselves up.
It was the greatest feat of Indian warfare ever accomplished
by an American soldier. In other Indjan campajgns the
commanding officer has usually had the undjvjded resources of the nation behind him. He has had regular
troops, properly equipped. In thjs case Carson had a handful of volunteers. But he knew Indians and Indian warfare;
no Uving white man of hjs day could read "Indjan sign" as
he could. The result was inevitable. This proud and haughty
tribe theretofore unsubdued, could not withstand the persistent inroads made by him and his weatherbeaten men. Carson's greatest gift to the people of New Mexico was peace
with the Navajo-a peace that was and is to be everlasting.
What man has done more for our fair State?
Soon after he returned from the Navajo country, Carson was ordered to chastise the Kiowas and Comanches
who had been making trouble in another direction. Their
operations had threatened the Santa Fe Trail and the source
of supply for all militar.y operations in the Southwest.
Carson beUeved that they had encamped for the winter
on the Canadian..in Texas. He therefore proceeded to Fort
Bascom, which he used as his base, and collected a few
companies of the First New Mexico Cavalry and some detachments from the CaUfornia troops then in the territory.
The little force set out to locate the Indians and they were
found near the old adobe fort on the Canadian. Carson
attacked and inflicted a severe punishment, killing over
sixty of their braves, with but very slight loss to his own
men. He had with him some Ute and Pueblo scouts who
reported to Carson that there were other villages of the
allied tribes just a short distance down the river. He knew
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that he was outnumbered by an overwhelming force, armed
with the same kind of guns that his men carried. He therefore ordered a retreat before the Indians could consolidate
and counter-attack. He was none too late. After the usual
lamentations over their slain, the defeated warriors, reinforced by a large number of warriors from below, started
in pursuit to avenge the blow. Carson did an unheard-of
thing in modern warfare and covered his retreat with his
artillery. Had he fought according to the "rules of the
game" as taught at West Point, no doubt he would have
lost his entire command.
This was Carson's last big fight. He soon returned
to civil life and was again appointed Indian agent. He
spent his few remaining years trying to help the red men,
and at the same time prevented many a marauding band
from attacking the immigrants who were rapidly developing the Far West. One of his last official acts was to avert
the massacre of a company of "Regulars" which was about
to become engaged in a fight with the Ute tribe. He gathered this tribe into a grand council at Maxwell's Ranch
on the Cimarron and there made a treaty with them, thus
averting trouble. This treaty was made on the 2nd day
of March, 1868, and transmitted to the United States Senate on the 18th.
He did not live long thereafter. His wife died April
23, 1868, and he followed her just one month later. Touching his passing the first issue of the Pueblo Chieftain had
the following to say:DEATH OF KIT

CARSON

"The melancholy intelligence reaches us that General
Kit Carson is no more. He died at his residence' on
the Las Animas on the 24th inst. of disease of the heart.
General Carson was a Kentuckyian by birth, removed early
in life to the State of Missouri, and while yet a mere boy
4. Two errors crept into this r.ewspaper article:
not at his ranch and on the 23rd instead of the 24th.

He died at Fort Lyon and
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became a wanderer on the vast plains of the then unknown
regions of the West. From about the age of seventeen
years until fifty, he lived the life of a hunter, trader and
trapper. He early explored, and became familiar with
the mountains and plains from the Missouri to the Pacific
Ocean. During all these years of his wild life he was constantly exposed to every hardship and danger, sometimes
making his home with the Indians and assisting them in
their wars against other tribes, sometimes employed as
a trapper by some mountain trader-sometimes trading
on his own account between New Mexico and California.
His home was always the wilderness, and danger his constant companion. Unaided by the advantages of education
or patronage, by the force of indomitable energy and will,
by chivalrous courage, by tireless labor and self-denial,
he rose step by step, until his name had become as familiar
to the American people as a household word. He stood preeminent among the path-finders and founders of empire
in the Great West, and his long career enriched by hardship and danger is unsullied by a record of littleness or
meanness. He was nature's model of a gentleman. Kindly
of heart, tolerant of all men, good in virtue of disposition,
rather than great in qualities of mind, he has passed awaydying as through his life he had lived-in peace and charity
with all men, and leaving behind him a name and memory
to be cherished by his countrymen as long as modesty, valor,
unobtrusive worth, charity and true chivalry survive among
men. Of his precise age we are not advised, but judge that
he was very near sixty years of age. He leaves children
of tender years to mourn his loss."
Speaking of his modesty, Colonel Meline said of him:"The pleasantest episode of my visit here has been the
society of Kit Carson, with whom I passed three days, I
need hardly say delightfully. He is one of the few men I
ever met who could talk long hours to you of what he had
seen, and yet say very little about himself. He has to be
drawn out. I had many questions to ask, and his answers
were all marked by great distinctness of memory, simplicity, candor, and a desire to make some one else, rather
than himself the hero of his story.'"

J essie Benton Fremont, the widow of General Fremont,
5.

Two Thousand Miles on Horseback. p. 246.
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in an interview given to Charles F. Lummis, in speaking
of Carson among other things said:"As a frontiersman, his name and fame are everywhere known, but there are perhaps few who think of him
except as the hero of wild adventures. That he was, but
he was more. Nothing could be more mistaken than to
think of him as a rough borderer.
"Kit Carson was a man among men; a type of the real
American pioneer, not only fearless but clear headed, as
gentle as he was strong. He had the true courtesy of the
heart; and withal a quiet pride - much as Richard the
Lion-Hearted and his knights, who thanked God that they
were not clerks.
"His nature was literally sweet-sweet by its wholesomeness-sweet as a clear cut winter morning is sweet.
"My mother said to him one day; 'You must have had
a great many fights.'
"'I never had a fight of my own, but one.' Carson
answered. 'That was with a Frenchman. He said the
Americans were cowards and darsn't fight. I told him
that I was an American and that I was his man. And we
fit.' He turned back his collar unconsciously and simply
and showed the wound by the collar bone."·
As early as 1857, the New Mexico correspondent to
the Washington Union, had this to say of Carson:"He is a mild, pleasant man in the expression of his
face, and no one would ever suspect him of having led the
life of daring and adventure which distingush him. He
is refined in manner and very polite in his intercourse; his
conversation is marked with great earnestness and his
language appropiate and well chosen, though not pronounced with correctness. He has a strong mind, and
everything he says is pointed and practical, except when
indulging in a vein of humor which is not infrequent. No
one can converse with him without being favorably impressed; he has a jovial, honest, open countenance, and a
kindness of heart almost feminine. He is universally beloved here, and a favorite with all classes, Indians included.
He never alludes to his career as an adventurer unless
questioned relative to it. He is heavy framed and weighs
6.
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about one hundred and seventy pounds. He is forty-eight
years old, but does not look to be over thirty-five. He came
to this country in 1827, having run off from his employer
near Boonville, Missouri, to whom he was apprenticed to
learn the saddler's trade. The facts of his life are now in
the possession of Washington Irving, and will doubtless be
thrown into the form of a book during the coming winter. m
Space will permit of only a few unpublished stories
of General Carson. The late Captain Simpson of Taos,
who was intimately acquainted with Carson for fifteen
years, used to relate the story of the flag at Taos. He said
that sometime about the winter of 1867, he and Colonel
Carson were in a conversation on the west side of the plaza
at Taos. This was just a few months before the frontiersman's death. The latter called the captain's attention to
the American flag floating over the plaza. Carson said
"Captain, I have kept that flag up since '47, I will not be
here much longer. I want you to see that it stays up." This
the captain did until the day of his death a few years ago.
The flag as well as the pole from which it floats has been
renewed from time to time and marks the spot where the
old whipping post stood.
Teresina Bent Scheurich, a daughter of Gov. Bent and
a niece of Carson had many stories to tell of him. She often
told of a trip she took with him in 1854 when they left
Santa Fe for Taos on horseback. It was the last of March.
From La J oya they took the trail to Embudo Plaza and
from there on through the Embudo Mountains. A few
miles above the settlement of Cieneguilla they rode upon
the battlefield where Lieut. Davidson with Company I and
a part of F Company of the 1st U. S. Dragoons liad encountered the Apaches and escaped with only four men
uninjured. This was two days after the battle. They
counted twenty-two soldiers lying dead on the battlefield.
Carson put spurs to his horse, rode on to Taos, secured
7. The above was kindly handed the writer by Arthur M. Ellis of Los Angeles,
'a noted student of history and a member of the New Mexico Historical Society.
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help and returned to the scene of the tragedy, and removed
the bodies to Taos where he buried them. The place where
they were buried is known as the Carson Cemetery to this
day.
She also told of the rescue of a white boy who had been
a captive and slave among the Comanches. She said that
her Uncle Kit on learning of this, hired two Mexicans who
were on friendly terms with the Comanches to go out and
hunt up the particular band of the tribe who held the boy
in bondage. He supplied them with trinkets and other
articles suitable for trade and barter. They located the
boy, traded for him and brought him to Carson's home in
Taos. She was living with her uncle at the time. When
the boy was brought in she could not tell him from an Indian. Carson had him washed up and provided with clothing. He tried first to converse with the boy in English,
then in Spanish and afterwards in French. The boy seemed
not to understand anything said to him. Carson then called
Mr. Scheurich who spoke German to the boy. The latter
immediately began to cry; it was his mother tongue. Mr.
Scheurich learned the boy's name (and the place of residence of his parents. He had been captured in Texas. Carson then hired some men to take the boy to the home of
his relatives, and provided them at his own expense with
supplies and provisions for the journey.
Another story often related by Mrs. Scheurich was
of the rescue of two women from the Comanches, by her
Uncle Kit. These women had been captured by the Comanches in old Mexico and carried off into slavery. They
had learned of Garson's fame as an Indian fighter and
knew that their captors had more or less cause to fear him.
One day they heard that he was in the neighborhood of
that portion of the tribe with which they were held. They
made their escape and found him and his men. He employed some men of Taos to take them back to Mexico and
restored them to their people.
The old world may boast of her William Tell, her
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Robert Bruce or her Robin Hood, but there were no deeds
more daring than those of our own Kit Carson. Many
States claim the honor of his achievements. Kentucky
brought him forth; Missouri boasts that she gave him to
the West; Nevada named her capital city after him; New
Mexico is proud to be called his home. Had he done no
more than to free the mothers and daughters of this great
State from the scourge of the Navajo, he would have earned
the everlasting gratitude of her people.

